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begging
But the first man that ever took

bad the experience of all his suc-
the novel-

here
- might stick to it
‘¢ up in Awerica
cossors—] mean Charles Brockden Brown,
iist, of Philadelphin. He wrote in 1800:
~ “Book-makiog is the dullest of all trades, and the
" “most that any American can look for in his native

country isto be reimbursed for his unavoidable
~ exponses. The salabllity of my works will much
‘depend upon their popularity in England.”

How different it was wita Mr. Brown's Quaker
friends, the Lea Brotbers, one of whom went into
ithe Sower business, and the other into geology, and
both beoams rich, and their progeny is a rich pub-
lisher, No, I wifl grow hyacinths under
glsas and not brains under a bad bat. 1 nsked my
driend, Charles Nordhoff, some time ago—whose
beautiful wife often gets a boognet—how it was that
all the authors were poor and all the publishers were
rich.

- “Johuny,” said he, “it’s like this. An suthor
. writes ono book and makes but little profit ; a pub-
“ 1" lisher zets a little profit on a great many books.”

Do you know the secret of that man Nordhoffs

f Dov't give it away, but I'll tell you!

W he was a poor fallow, working in & Weatern

e office, 1 think, the Methodists were kind

_ito bim and be became a Methodist, sud that Chureh

ihas its way of throwing its arms around & fellow and

" whooping him slong, and religion and prosperily
‘' have a great Jeal to do with each other.
i MARK TWAIN'S NEW IDEA.

. The most successful author is Mark Twain, but I

pever can got & nosegay off on him—he bas

become 8o fond of his money. He eaid to me at the

_ Fifth Avenue Hotel one day this week : ** Johnny,

manage your pen well and it will do tolerably welj

by you. I have made $123,000 by writing books,

By lesturing and writing plays as well as by my

Tbooks I have made $250,000.”
. Adeep gloom spread over his face, and he took a
free smoll of my poaies andsaid, in bis deep subterra-
nean, drawliog volce from that sardonic Hebraic
face:
. * Jobony, It might just s woll have been
R $400,000! Just as well I
. . That sigh he heaved might bave come from Bara b-
bas whoen Pilate let him go, and he repeated, “ Just
84 well, Johony Bouquet.”

1 pinoed upon his coat a Marechal Neil rose.

“ Allow me to decorats the one prosperous author
1 bave found—who succeeded where Tasso and
Camoens and Cervantes failed, owing to the superior
‘tasto of his time and countrymen 1"

. “0 bo! hol” exclaimed Mr. Clemens, inwardly,
looking up and down and around at nothing,
dooply amused. * Haven’t I got'om?”

* Not the jams, I hope "—for it was at the bar.

“No, no, no!” he rombled, in his rather leer
depthe. “ I've got the Pablishers where the hair's
short. I'm going to bave all my money—all, all!
The whole four hundred thousand ! I have pald one
hbundred aod fifty thousand dollars to know how.
Draw near, industrions slave, and learn the

Jesson, and lay it to thy heart! I menn to

be my own publisher hereafter, Instead of letting
them pay ms commissions for selling my books, 1
shall pay them & slight commissi on for doing it, and
take the lion's share. That is the idea that will
revolutionize American letters, and make a poor
author preposterous!”
' Never did I see a countenance so transfigured. A
golden gleam was in his black Bhemitio eyes, as if
the miser and the Bolemian bad met each other
there and the Bobemian had got the worst of it and
given up his pocketbook. Yet what a sideling,
drawliog power and intensity the man had—lis
stomatio and nasal tones seeming leas profound than
S ‘bis intensity. Here is a man, I thought, with a
B _reputation for lightness but a character for strength.
1! who basdiscovered himself late io life, like Ethan
‘Braud when he mastered the secret of the nnfor-
given sin, sayingt * It is here, herel”

* Yes, pedler of petals, prodigal of stamens, thou
thappy. careless, unsoquisitive child! I have com-
pleted a novel, a serions tale, end I am having the
plates made mysell. I do all my writing in the
Fc.u at our country place on the hiils of

ew-York. The last of the year 1 shall give to busi-
‘pesa. Tell all your friends to publish for them-
‘selves. Make frisndsof the mammon of unrighteous-
wess, sod go, go! Ha, ba ”

He said that Mre. Btowe, his neighbor at Hartford,
j#wrote no more, being now sixty-nine years old, and

ber husband, still living, being seventy-nine; but
the proflis of her great novel gave them a good
home and substance for old age. At forty she
wrote - the wonder book, & negro for its
muse, whioh sold 400,000 copies, and half
A s mililon in Eogland, and was read like
| the Arabian Nights in the language and at the
campe of the desert. At that time Mark Twain,
whose father was Virginian and his mother from
Kentucky. snd be born on the slave sofl of Missourl,
may have looked upon Mrs. Btowe as a wild, wilful
fiend, and now they are s snug and squat together
a8 the woman in Paradise and the jamping frog.
THE GEXIUS OF CHAINED LIGHTNING,

There was another genius I talked to last week,
Edison, whom o’erhasty reaction has been calling a
umbug. There is & law that all stimulation shall
bo followed by anequal relapse, and excessive praise
18 of any new fame has its recoll, till finally the level

* of justioe is found and kept. All homest contem-
! poraries of a marvellons man desire to be on record
Y as not ogainst him, at least, even if not
entbusiastio. Learning s vain and hates to
be ocorrected. Hers is a man who has doue
what Galileo and BSolomon de Caus irreverently
did, made pedantry and dogma a fool. Professor
Tyndall said this electrlc light could not be sepa-
rated, and I bave seen during the present week
poople looking at the divided, the obedient flame,
unable to protest fartber, yet with rage in their
faoen.  There it was, and it mortified their consist-
enoy ¢ and 8o precious is charity that they conld not
lsay frankly, “ You wero brave and great, and we
were ¥ What an extorted yet noble prayer
was shat of old : ** Lord, help mine unbelief.”

Btill, to be also charitable to Edison's critics, he
and acoldent have somewhat tried their patience.

il the greatest wiiracle that
spoke sinee Adam heard the echoes
own voice, Was not applied to any of
is ocomplete ns n
d ** How about

ings and omelets and egg-nogs it was
‘s out 1 Next his telephone; the

) Company sold it ont and consoli-
“ with Company. and the public got

i e idos” tha : mﬁﬂ stockholders had
~ forved the bargain and off the weaker on the
Weduesday night: 1 recsived nothing mach in
America for the telepbona. Mr. Orton was pretty
_baed with me, and | knew nothing then abous busi-
‘ness, but from Europe I have received $300,000, and |
) ‘there is $400,000, Everywhere the Edl-

telephotie is msed to transmit and the Boll tele-

phone t0 receive the sounds.”
“'His London agent brought him $75,000 in one
- He put $42,000 of the movey in bis lamp
his gasistants

i

into the partnership and

troubls and cured it himself with some simple prep-
aration, and afier he became somewhat uotoriovs,
but was poor, a fellow heard of the recipe and of-
fered hiim $1,500 for is, with a letter. This was not
the Edison we see now, but the Edison that was try-
ing to be. Tom Campbell put his name to many an
unworthy poom for something to eat.

Fioally, the electric light being too mnch ex-
ploited in the press and thrown intospeculation, and
being not a light only, but a system of infinite parta
and pieces—made not only to burn, but to burn and
pay and be measured off and created into a commer-
oial system—excited incrednlity because it wasnot
bronght forward, and as it menaces $30,000,000 in
gns stock at par in our two cities of New-York and
Brooklyn, and $1,500,000,000 in the world, which
every other inventor wants n slice of, thers has
arisen in places & positive hate of Edison, as if be
were at once arobber, a charlatan, and a Bobemian,
Buch isalways the penalty of the discoverer; Colum-
bus's chains wers apartof hispay.  All the money in
this world is not worthone gallant searcher, but this
man will be, in my dav, one of the very rich men of
the world Watt, Arkwright and Morse will have
been bat plainly rewarded beside him,

I went to Menlo Park last Weduesday In groat
company, in disgoise, Isank the shop, rold out my
carnations and went as a guide to Lady Macdonald,
whose husband is Prime Minister of Canada, aud
who monided the Dominion Government with the
motto : ** Let there be no looking to Washington !"
The niece of the Canadian Superintendent of Educa-
tion, Miss Beatty, was the other lndy. A queer kind
of a lawyer went along to ses that 1 did not relapse
into my old habits and introduce thoe bouguet sub-

iy A LADY AXD A WIZARD.

Lady Macdonald came to New-York to have Dr.
Bayre treat her only son. Bhe ia a large, strong,
hearty lady, said to be as good a politician as her
busband, and I suspect to be of Scotch extraction
like him. There is a considerable Canadian element
in New-York in the higher circles; for the girls all
love it, and even the Premier's wife, lookiog out on
the Hudson River, sald: ** Isn't everything superbl!
Oh! I feel as if I wanted to go everywhere here.”

I bad not seen Edison for thres or four years,
when, as we stepped off the train, he appeared, in
every point of view improved. His face is fleshier,
his eyes merry ns ever, but with the lights of expe-
rience ; his clothes are now good and he wears a silk
bat of wide, public may's brim, which becomes him
well.

* My fellow tramp,” said L, * don't glve me away!
We are up in the world.”

“ Yea, Johnny,” said Tom, * alittle money is the
best balance-wheol. Bat, thank God ! I don’t wor-
ship it yet. Iremember ten years ago 1 bad to walk
the streets of New-York all nigit—I bad just come
from Boston—because I badn't the price of a
bed, and in the morning nothiug to buy breakisst;
so0 I went into a large grocery store as if I was a tea
buyer for some country house and they gave me &
sample, aud for that sample & poor woman gave me
my breakfast. Two weeks afterward [ was getting
$2,000 a year, aud now, Johnoy, think of it, I'm to
occupy a whols house on Fifth-ave.”

“ And leave Menlo Park 1"

“ No, it will be my home and lodglng, but I am
going to close the work-shop and laboratory, keop
only a few of the men here, and direct the business
office on Fifth-ave. My work is done, my light per-

fected, and 1 am going into the practical prodaoction
it.”

* Are you fit for business, Tom 1"

«] never tried till I found I had to. Fortwo
years past I have been making myself fit for busi-
ness. Applanse aud industry are well enough, but
& man mustu’s be a fool.”

We walked up the steep flight of steps from the
station, sud the ladies exclaimed: * Oh, isn't it
beautiful 1"

For the extent of a large farm of 300 to 500 acres
long lines of street Jamps, ran over the open and un-
dulating country, in all more than 700, and they
gave an iilumination that seemed to tint the very
heavens} and up on the il tops nearer us some
twenty liouses and one long factory, and the lines
of the streets and paths were brilliant as & magi-
cian's palace, Not a ruy of this pleasing light
offenged the eye, which conld look upon it long and
closely, and each lamp was seen to be, ns wo passed
underneath, a crystal shell or balb, shaped liko a
Iatge pear, in which was a white, magnet of light
like & woman's bairpin, and po thicker.

 Aren’t you ashamed to buro all those lamps for
nothing, Tom 1"

“They dow't cost much, Johuny. Bat to get
things where they are has cost $180,000, My pey-
roll in the laboratory has been $1,400 & weok for u
good while back, though neither I nor my chief man
toke any pay. This illumination is to test the cost
and the area that can be covered by a given force.”

We entered Edison's bouse in perpetual illumina-
tion, the grounds, the long post porch, the hall
the middle and the parlor on the left, the drawing-
room on the right and the broad stairway ulwad.
Taste, great comfort, yet simplicity wore all around.
Mrs. Edison is a very pretty woman of large, fine
figare, and her only daughter came in and spoke to
v all prettily, and one of the two boys looked like
his father. Mrs. Edison’s sister has charge of the
long table, Edison eats only one dish at a meal, sits
oaly six miuutes, bas little to do with meat, and
his favorite dish is apple pie sud milk. Lady Muc-
donald went around turning the lamps off and on.
and surprised to see them light themselves, and
saying ' Wonderfull wonderfull” * Won't von
give me one to take home to Sir John 17 ahe asked,
and it was wrapped up for ber after we reached tua
laboratory. Edison was thirty-four yoars old lost
Friday week, Fobraary 11. That day, while talk-
ing intricale business details, he suddenly remem-
bered, wrote bis name and age and added the fol-
lowing verse from memory and gave it to a friend :

The boast of heraldry, the }iran of power,

And all that beanty, ull that wealth ¢’er gave,
Awalt alike the inevituble hour—

The pathsof glory lead but to the grave.

OLD DOMEMIANE OF NEW-YORK.

William Winter, spared to be their Bouthey, has
made & monument to the Bohemisvs of New-York
in his Life and Works of Fitz-James 0'Brien,

The Bohemiane were a euddle of young fellows
who aspired to make New-York the Parlsian centre
of light letiers and criticism for Ameriea between
1850 and 1862, Fitz-James O'Brien was the moat tal-
ented, William Winter the most reverént and sincere,
Walt Whitman the most cofmpreheunsive and epic
quantity in the lot. Boston, at last, colebrates ber in-
terment of the whole sehool by publishing kindly
books to Arnold, and to O'Brien, snd to Winter,
An outside member of the party, Charles G. Halpine,
has aleo become embalmed in & volume, 1 wonder
that the Harpers did not collect and illustrate
O'Brien’s pisces and make a fino holiday book of
them, as they coniain muoh of the genius of Christ-
mas and New Year and bear comparison to Edgar
A. Poe’s works, which bave long given a living to
one publisher bere.

THE NEWS KILLS BOTEMIA,

The Bohemians were ratheron their last legs when
Ifell in with them about 1864-'66. O'Brien bad
been killed, Wilkins, Wood and Neill were dead,
Arnold soon died, Ada Clare was dying, vld Henry
Clapp was & ruin, and not a large one, Shepherd
lived precarionsly, and the rest bad eithier disap
peared or gone at something practical. The fact was
that the civil war, destroying almost all old combi-
natioas, scattered the Bohemians and put the news-
papersin place of the story and fevilleton papers.
In those days there were half a dozen literary
papers in New-York—Harper's Weekly, Bound Table,
Home Jouwrnal, Leader, Uitizen, Saturday Press, Musi-
cal Eeview and others Iforget. Money exerted in
any line will produoce talent and market to cor-
respond; in that case the money waa soon with-
drawn and applied to the oollection of war and
business news, where it has ever sinoe remained, al-
though signs increase of literary necessitios in our
daily papers, particularly in their large Bunday
issues.

Most of the Bobemians had no capacity for
hard or contlnnvus workg oconsorting together
sud drioking slew . one by ope, and
left the survivors in altered and orthodox modes of
thought. Among the Bohemians who have ceased
to be so are Mr, Winter, Frank Bellew, the artist,
Ed. House, Olive Logan, Augustin Daly and the
sod optimistic Whitman, A fow

now
others, like Stedmsu and Aldrioh, bad too muoh
iy sadeocial soct to 4o more thaa |

L .

peep in where old Henry Clapp regularly sat in com-
placent egotism, tinged with personal dislikes, ad-
ministering a very little and a very seedy world,
and swearing ho would shat it againse this one aod

that,
CLAPP,

Hs was always runoing out of real Bobe-
mians, and drawing on their parasites in busi-
ness or frioudship to sit and hear him, and so he
dropped into actnal want und pauperhood, which
I always regarded ns the doserved result of
his ruining so many bright men, on whom, while
professing to be the patroo, be haa generally been
{he sponge, What comparison ever existed betwoen
old Clapp and Fitz-James O’'Brien; the one blowing
buogle-notes of clear English poetry or fancies from
a sprite-inhabited heart, the other chiefly dirty pipe
smoke and philippic?

In literature, howover homble, the nght of way
belongs to the creative spirit, not to the small eritie,
and old Clapp’s notion of Bohemlanism was some-
thing in which others ahould support him. Like
another goineldent humbug, who was going to re-
organize socloty without any “tyranny,” he pro-
posed to be the centre and drone of the hive, but to
imprognate everything, and he generally debauched
the graceful and the woak, Mr. Winter will
pot be able to MHit up the ruins of that
old edifice in the cellar and make them pure, thongh
be has cleansed the intellect of Arnold and ('Brien,
who had, like him, the sense of consclence and of
good, and it broke forth even in remorse, Had they
assembled in some purer tample, and drawn strength
and connsel from each other, and confidence from
broad intercourse with American gentlemen and
homes, these fragments of a wasted firo might have
started some engines of creative literature among us,

Neoessity is no injury to literary production, but
thie neceasity for drink and idle communication ia
always so, and next to drink nothing was ever
soen so Aissipating to serions creative labor
as talk, and this was the great prescription
of old "Clapp. He drew men of convivial
fanoles and glimmering fame togetber, and
orated and glorified himself, and incidentally
{hem. Nomanhe would abide who wasnot his
{istener and fiatterer. Ho might have boen O'Brieu's
character of Herr Hippe the Wondersmith, who
gaveall the Christmas toys souls ont of aboltle,
“ bitter as hemloeck or scorching as the lightning."”

FITZ-TAMES O'BRIEN,

The writings of O'Brien, like thoss of Poe, are in
great part personations of his remorse and sense of
a better wish. I observe that Rufus Griswold, a
literary parasite of Poe's day, says of him: * Prob-
ably there is not another instance in literature in
which so much has been occomplished without s
recognition or & manifestation of ennacience,” but
the whort story of ** William Wilson " I take to be
& depiction of Poe’s own consolence—born the same
day and bour, named the same name, detected ut the
game school, the monitor aund reprover of all his
earlior self, and then trampled out by vice
till ut one moment of supreme disgrace it stalks in
again and lays its cloak npon him and at last stah-
bed by the castaway It haunta, dies in the presence
of himsell, saying: * Henceforward art thom also
dead—dead to the world, to Heaven and to Hopel
In me thou didst exist—and in my death, seo by this
image, whioh is thine own, how utterly thou hast
murdered thyselt,”” Poe's writings are eloquent of
remorse, which ia the ory of conscience; that he was
unprineipled is true, but that was a deterioration of
seltishness, not the absence of moral scnse,

1 took Fitz-Janes O'Brien's works and read them
yesterday, yiog down, coincidently with Poe's talea,
of which I have the edition he saw them in first—
that of 1840, The poetry of O'Brien is his best
work; it has little of the effeminacy of maeazioe
poetry mow, when the printed tils sod
the fan, and a few words of botany or society are
strung along o rhythm aod made to Jingle once and
be Jiogled nosecond time. The mauly, strident,
element, in O'Hrien's verse ia one which no refine-
ment of naw words can supplant, as where e de-
seribes Doctor Kane gone to Cuba to die of cou-
sumption after plorcing nearly to the pole.

Like to some shattered berg that, pale and lone,
Dritta from *he white Nerth to a tropic zoue,
Aud In the borming day
Vi nates pank by jwak away,
Till on some rosy sven
It dies with an bt blessing it ; so he

1
Tranguilly floa to n Southorn ses,
Aund melted into heaven!

This is an instance of & noble theme awakening
noble mental powers ; sappose it had been n glaas
of boer or & wistress at hor beer.

Gepernl  Hulpive  drew from

his  chord

0'Brien's lyre, or tha Aame Caltie
temperament  produced  nearly the Aame
tones. Halpine wrote alf a dozen good things and

then drowned himself in pleasare and slnm pohitios
This man /Brien was a builder, and 1 do not gather
from Mr. Winter'a skateh that any of these more en-
during models were ever publisbed in Clapp’s pa-
per, bat almost all of them were sent to s rolvent
gnbhcuunn conducted on  buosiness  priveiplos.

urely a spirit liko this was worth leasing and lift-
1n‘z out of the beer parlor, and sent ioto healthy
solitudes somewliere to browee and neigh divinely,

X ~Jouxny Bovquer,

The Conservatory, Feb, 10, 1851,

THE BUTCHER BIKD,
From The Albany Jowwnal,

At this 1nst meeting of the lustituie Mr, Verplanck
Colvin said that it might not be inappropriate, at
this time, to inform the Institute that tho l-jnzflnh
ponrrow—which has such an evil reputation s a
b, snkor of bird's egge—seoms at length to have met
with n destroyer, whoy, If enconraged, may put an
end to the lit{le pests, or at least a0 diminiah thoeir
numbers a8 to render them few and less annoying,

This ecnemy of the sparrow has made its appear-
ance within the lmits of the City of Albany, Itis
the Tmrk, bright-ayed, vigorous and rare bird known
as the Bnrike or Northern butcher bivd (Collurio
Borealis, Vicies) from bis habit ol keopiog his dead
prov in o sort of miniature meat market,

Mr. Colvin stated that n few dayas since, while on-
gawed o writing, he beard o great outery and dis-
turbance among the sparrows, and s attention was
immediately called to a tragioal scene being enacted
upon the auow in the garden withount,

A bird, in size aud appearance resembling a mock®
ing bird, bt of more vigorous mwovemsnt, had ..;\,-':
agely melzed upon & sparrow, thrown it upon
thie anow, und—staniding upon the sparrow’s back—
dvhw'rﬂl’ with its beak a ropld series of hlows at
the buse of the bralu of the sparrow, wlich cvused
tostrogele in o few moments.

Tne buteher-bird—for he it was—having made
sure of the death of the sparrow, srizged upon it and
1Iowfrnpuil}' u.v;n_v. 4

A fow duys alterward the sbrike same al
killed other sparrows, and, becomin 4-1?1 H,l?]..,?#f
at length located hia ** Meat Market’ 1:- the garden.
with an evident and laudable intention of muking
thorongh work with the sparrows,

T'lie butcher-bird now became so bold that it was
porsible to follow him aronnd and notiee his habits
and methods, 1t has been said to bo the habit of
this bird to use the large thorns of the thorn-bush
for the purpose of impullog its collections of dead
l,vmthl r:‘n;l llm-l'tli:: “it ‘nl:.l':low' therefors, elosely

ntehed to see whut it would do whe . y
uo thorn bushes, BAES/Ahere) Wore

It was observed to seize upon and destroy & spar-
row, carrying it nwny into a tree, Boon it came back
and eaptured another sparrow, killed it and carried
it off to a distant portion of the garden—which s
large aod filled with trees,  Anxions to more elosely
observe its methods, Mr. Colvin brought an opers
glass to bene upon the bird. Some plom trees

growing 1w the garden possessnd

spines almost equal to thorns, Illlllilh .‘.':1:3:','{
&mmh]u that the butcher-bird might en-
euvor to impale the dead bird on  thess

thoins, ‘T'le thorns were too dull, boweve

bird was certainly far from dull, and ||u|1,:'rl:1lrl|‘nlutlg
the occasion, for, choosing a tres in which the small
stiff twigs soparated at o narrow angle, in sets of
thres, he wonld deftly punch hin sparrow berween
the twigs, springing them apart so thayv the dead
bird wos held tightly; thus, with his neat)y-nr-
ranged little market of sparrows, showing himself
fully eotitled to his namae of ** buteher-lird,”

He waa bold, also, in defovce of bis property ; and
when too closely spproachied by the obsarver with
his tleld ginss, would bend forwaed on his parob, de-
flantly, nl;-lfy eight or ten feet off, but if too ela;laly
appronched, would commence to carry away his
sprrrows tosome more elevated tros, whers be would

His methoda were very interest

he at length ate up nearly all the & h':'.ﬂ::
frightened them sway—and has himsolf not been
seen for some days, being probably in pursuit of the
retreating enemy,

tho twigs.

More Uses vor Carporic Acip.—~According
to Ihe London Lanect, the use of earbolic acld has been
found specially effsctive in all that class of locul fester,
ing, pustulating diseases of the akin which are as onos

a0 common and so diffienlt to cure; they includs all
kinds of pustules, boila earbanoles, sy cosls, pusiular
acne, festering ringworm; such strumous sores, es.
peoialiy of , A8 como under the care of he phy «
e L B e Wik avas or I e
ore or leas puru-

fo Toind, Rowever, that, 1n orde

the carbolia acld b..n Mru‘}flm
ol

B
-

arrange them safely in other tripod crotches among| Po

HOME ET‘_!I_RESTB.

MAREETS IN A TRANBITION STATE.
THE ¥AG END OF THE WINTER—VEKGETABLES LOSING
TAEIR FLAVOR — FIELD BALADS ACCORDING
TO MURRAY — SBATUNDAY'S PHICES IN THE

MARKETS,

A visit to the New-York markets at this season of
the year and during the universal thaw is by no
meane inspiring. Drearier, more forlornly diamal
places *than our dirty, uvkept markets would be
hard to find ; and doubly dreary to the mind of the
downtrodden New-York citizen is the reflection that
there is no hope of  change. How lo discover any
thing now or interesting in the midst of such chaos
becomes & problem to the purchaser and reporter.
The vegetable stands are making a vain and frantio
effort to * stick up a bit,” to use Brother Johna-
thaw’s expression; but the effort, though commend-
able and wteresting, results only in an evident and
miserable veneer of fresh greems, for one cannob
escapa the odor of decaying vegetables and
general uncleanlness, Old potatoes are now
selling  for ‘0 pents per  peck, and
it is a dificult mu.  to get good ones, ns many of
them have been frosied, Bermnda potatoes have
been 1n the market now for two weeks, but though
they are more palatable than the old potatoes, they
are by no means wholesome food ns yot. Bearmnda
potatoes acll at 50 and 60 cents per balf peok; swest
potatoes are 40 and 50 cents per peck ; oclery is
gelling in the markets for 15 cents per bunch, up-
town dealers charging 20 centa for a much inferior
article; hot-house lettnce is 10 and 105 cents per
head ; cncumbers are 25 and 30 cents apiece ; oyater
plant 15 cents por bunch : winter beeta and turmps
are 20 cents per peok, These winter vegstables aro
losing their flavor, and housekeopers are cousequent=
ly abandoning them and resorting to the canned
vegetables. Onions are 40 and 50 cents per peck ;
cranberries are still very fine and selling at 10 centa
per quart ; hot-house tomatoes are 35 and 40 centa
per qnart ; mushrooms 76 cents per pound ; thabarb
from 10 to 15 cents per bunch , walercress 15 cents
per quark § fresh dandelion #1 per
peek,  Americans A B rule have mnot
learned the virtues of the weeds that grow abouat
them, Daudelion, especially in the country, is an
inexpensive and desirable addition to the table.
After picking off the withered tips and hard parts
and washing them free from grit, the leaves should
be shredded into stripa and put into a stewpan with
a little bacon and o tablespoonful of vinegar; cover
them with a amall quantity of boiling water, and
stew until tender. Mush with uspoon; stir in a
lump of butter;: flavor with pepper and salt, and
servo like apinach, The dish may be garnished with
hard bolled eags, bita of fried bread, or slices of
boiled carrot cut in shapes. 1L is excellont s a gar-

nish for poached egge.

Murray gives a liat of weeds common to this conn-
try and particularly good as greens, among which
are “milk-weed,” " fat-hen,” *ox-tongue,” *'sea-
nolly,” “sca beet,” “shepherd’s purse,” sow thistle,”
“stinging nettle,” Bolomon's seal”” and “laml’s
quarter.” Ouce tried, these weeds would no doubit
be mnoh sought after.

Ponltry is plentiful and prices aro not high. Tur-
keys range from 15 to 20 cents per pouud; Phila-
delplia chickens are 20 and 22 cents per pound;
other and inferior varieties sell ot 14 and 10 cents ;
fowls are selling from 13 to 16 cents per pound :
geese, from 16 to 18 cents; ducks, from New-Jer-
soy, from 20 to 22 cents per pound; capons, from 23
to 26 cents: voung chickens, for broiling, are selling
from $1 to $1 50 per pair. Thers is, of course, vory
little game 1n market, and the pricea are very high ;
canvass-book docks are ¥3 r pairy redbeads,
$1 75; mallards, $1 25; teal duck, from 706 cents
to $1 por pair ; common ducka, 75 ocenta : wild tur-
koys are selling from 18 to 20 ecnts per pound;
Philadelphin squab, from $5 to #0 por doren ;

igeons, $4 per dogen; tame pigeons, from $2 to

2 50 ; frozen smips, from $4 to $3 per dozen,

The bad westher has wade tish wvery scarco; lob-
aters are reported to be excoedingly scarce, Striped
bass are tue most plentiful, as the catoh under the
jce during the past winter bas been unprecedented]y
large. These fish have been unnsually large, aud
very fine, aud are selling from 15 to 20 centa per
pound ; smelts are 15 centa, Canadian smolts are 10
eents per pound; bluefish, 1219 cents; refrgerated
salmon from /15 to 45 centa; mackeral, 10 ceots per
pound; soft ciama from 40 ceuts to $1 per handred ;
ahad i‘mm tio Bouth, 50 centa per gmund] white
perch, 15 ; Bpanish muckersl, 35 centa; green
turtle scarce, 20 couta per pound ; tarrapin, fau per
per dogen ; frosiflah, 10 cents per pound: halibut 156
centag baddock, 10 centa: codtish. 8 cents; scollops,
{8 centa per quart; blacktish, 105 centa per pound ;
flounders, 10 cents ; seabass, 20 conta; esls, 158 conta
por pound; sheepsbead, 25 cents; whitetish, freah
water, 18 cents per pound; mekerel, 15 cents;
salmon trout, 10 cevts; black bass, 18 centa; r
suappers, 1N cents; hani crubs are E3 per hundred,

FEagn aro growing more plentful and housekecpers
rejotce at the decline in prices. The rates:have fallen
s low as 40 conta por dozen.  Good butter 13 hard to
find and the prices for best quahty romain ab the
old fligures—00 amd 55 conts per pound,

MENT,

Jallenne Boup,
Whitetlisli fried in Filota,
Fricandeau sux Eplnnnis—Mashed Potatoes.
Clileken May onnilse,
Cheese,  Walurs,
Lemon Tart.

Fruit Glaoa.
Cuffee,

—_——
HOUSEHOLI! NOTES.

Trvox Pre.—E, (. I writes that she has lost the
recipe for o delicions lemon pie given last year by
this department, She valued it bighly, and wishoes
to roplace it. This recipe, with the best of the othoers
printed during the past year, will be published this
weok in n handsome pamphlst as TRIBUNE EXTRA
No, 64. The matter has all been earcfully revised
anid contains not oply the recipes but the bills of
fure given frotn week to wesl in this column, House-
keepers who know the hnrllnllisa of oonjuring up
varied dinners will rejoice over the possession of so
practical au nasistant,

Aspanacus witl Eaas.—This dainty luncheon-
dish 18 made of whatover asparngus may be loft
over from the provious day. Supposing there aro a
dozen hoads of asparagus, cat the greeu part tnto
picces the size of peas, melt an onace of butter in a
saucepats, add a tablespoontul of cresmm or milk,
o tublespoonful of gravy, & litlle pepper and salt
and three well-beaten eggs. T'hrow in the sspars-
gus, stir the eggs quickiy over the fire for linlf n
minnte till they are set, and ponr the mixture neatly
upon slices of bread which have been dipped in
boiling water and buttered.

Juriense Sour.—To make thls soup, cut ecarrof,
potuto, turoip anid colory rost into ueat bits or
protty shipes and fry thein tnoronghly i butter,
partly bolling them it if ol and wogh. Add them
to some clear soup just bofore serving,

CHOCOLATE CREAM,—Grate erght ounces of vanilla
chocolnte into a stew pan with vight ounnos of
augnr, oight yolks of eggs, nud n pint of erenm ; stfr
over the fire” until it begins to thickes, aud tho
volks of the eggs are ket but not ourdied; strain
with pressure luto a basin ; add half a pint W whihpped
eream, and an ounes and a half of olarifed 1ain-
gluss, mix all well together, aml pour lvto n mould
provionsly imbedded in rough foe to recsive I,

Froating Istaxp,—Sweeten n pint of thick cream
with white sugar, grate in the peel of ono lemon;
whip it to a froth; pour a pint of thick eream 1nto a
china dish, lay sponge cake in thin slices over it
htly, then a layer of sowe kind of Jolly, then
pour the whipped cream on top and pour what re-
miins into the bottom of the dish, Garnish the rim
with sweetments,

To Recook Coup Tunkey,—Cut np the remaina
of a turkey In amall pieces. Adil to this a half pint
or more of good high tlavered oysters, cul in picces,
Straw the bottom of a deep disli with eracker
crimby, cover with n lnyer ot turkoy and a layer of
oyslers, ndd a very litile anlt, cayonoe pepper and
Kepeat until the turkey and oyaters are o

he

::;:Ml\lldll Itttle liquor from the oysters und set
them in the oven for twenty minutes, then add

more oyster liquor, an egg beaten, n few small
lumps of butter, some cracker crumbs and o grate
of nutmeg, Let it brown nicoly.

pPixeareLe FRITTERS,—Mako a batter of one pint
of milk, threo eggs, a little suit and a pine of Hour,
with & teaspoonful of Royal baking powder. Use
canued pineapple.  Divide the slices into small
trlnngulnr pieces, dip sach in the batter, wnd {ry to
a golden brown eolor in plenty of bailin lard. Dish
thew on a folded nupkin, sprinkle them lightly with
wdered sugar, aod serve them as guickly as pos-
sible. Hend to table with them, in tureen, a4 sauce
mude as followa: Htrain the pneapple juice which
will be left in the tin into a small enamelled
saucepan, and add to it the Juics of Lalf n lemon, &
wineglusaful of white wine and teaspoonful of
rom.tared sugar., Bring this to boiliog point, and
hicken to the consstency of thin cream with
arrowroof, mixed with a little cold water, Jf pre-
ferred, the plus may bs minced and mixed with the
batter,

Fautr Grace.—Make a syrop of a cap of water, a
E of ulsted sugar and the jnice of one lemon.

half an hour, never stirring, in 8 little porce-

laln-lined kettle, Put a little of the syrup loto a
saucer of cold water to see If it la hard and brittle.
1f 8o, pour all the sayrup into s small dish and set it
in a pan of boiling water to keep it liquid. Dip into
it oberries, grapes, cherry ourrsuts, siices of citron,
or any otgeth frait, comt thrls'r: tﬁ:lémnhly w:i‘h htlan
syrup and place them on & bufte paper or dish to
barden the glac

{ for three years,
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{hus foed, Any
be dismd futo the
in to save
thoroughly. Neat slices of ripe peaches are wood
tnus ioed ; and so aie walnnts, -

and chesp dessert. It only takes
preparation.

1EA-TALKS.

From The London (flobe.

The Russian gentlomen drink thefr tea out of

rlmml: the ladies out of chinn, There is an amus-

ng Iu’und uttaohed to this custom, The tirst tea-
oups (for Russia) were mado at Cronstadt, with a
view of that city at the botton) of the cup, It often
nappened that the proprietors of the cafés did not
make the tea sv black as was desirable, from mo-
tives of economy, and a transparent liqguor was the
result, Wheronpon a waggish customer summoned
the prosmtor. and, pointing to his cup, exclaimed :
“ [ oo Cronstade.” Thoe saying p into n proverb,
and so to prevent their cnstomers *seeing Cron-
stadt” any mnote, glnases were introduced, at the
bottom of which they conld see nothing. ]

No artiele on tea could omit mention of Dr. John-
son and his fruﬁ wtinlit{‘ for thut bevernge, In
nis review of Hanway's “ Tea and its Peraiclons
Conseqnences,” he proclaims himself as* a hardened
and shameless tea-drinker, who has for many jenrs
diluted bis meals with only the infusion of this
fascinating plant; whose kettle has wmrl‘v time
to cool ; who with ton amnses the evening, with tea
solaces the midnights, and with ten welecomes the
morning,” “ Bozzy"” says that he sopposes no one
ever enjoyed with more relish the fragrant leaf than
Johnson, The quantities he deank of it ot all hours
were 80 great that his nerves must have been uncom-
monly strong not to have been extremely re by
such nn intemperate use of it. 1t is related of him,
but not by Boswell, that whilst on his Beoten tour,
the Dowager Lady Macleod, baving repeatedly
helped him, until she had E(mred out sixteen cups,
then asked him if a small basin would not be more
agrecable, and save him trouble, “1 wonder,
madam,” he answered ronghly, * why all the ladics
should ask me such questions, It is to save them-
selves trouble, madam, and not me.” On another
ovconsion ho ssid: *What a delightful boverage
must that be that pleases all palates at a time
when they can take pothing else at breakfast.”
('roker montions that the doctor's tea-pot held two
quarts,

Five o'clock tea 1a by vo means a modern inven-
tion, It isof Swiss origin, and is mentioned in the
“ Almanach des Goutmands,” * About 5 o'vlock in
the evening the lady of the honse makes horsell in
tho middle of the drawing-room some very strong
ten, softened by a fow drops of rick cream; slices
of bread and butter are sorved with it, Such is the
Bwiss toa in all ita smplicity ; but in rich bouses
there are ndded enkes, proserved fruits, and even
joes, 1t isserved every day, and it is the only meal
to which strangers are invited.” The well-known
atinginess of the Swiss renders this extremely prob-
abls, 1t is to be hoped that the tes was better in
thoso days than it is now, or a short time ago,
One sbudders on recalling to mind the appalling
mixtors contained in the hotel teapota.

Let us end with a statement of Balzac's, We can-
not pretend to kucw whence he derived it. The
English vovernment (date not mentioned) allowed
threo eriminals, condemned to death, to chioose be-
tween being hung, or to live exclusively on tea,
coftes, or chocolate, withont adding any other nour-
1shment whatever, or being permitted to drink any
otber lignid, They accepted and drew lois for the
drink. The ons ‘who lived on choeolate died in
elght months., The ono who lived on coftes lasted
two years. But the man of tea enjoyed existence
Balzao adds details of the partic-
v which ench dled; but they woold

ular way i
dinner or brenkiast table,

haridly be welcome at the

GOETHE AS A FREEMASON,
From The Lon don Globe. :

Horr Pletsel, of Loipzig, has just published a full
anid nnnotated edition of his Interesting essay on
Goethe as o Freemason (¥ Johann Wolfgang von
Gosthe nls Freimaner”) which he deliversd asa
fostival oration at the Goethe-Centenary, on June
o1, 1880, Very few peraons, even amongat Goathe's
biographers, knew that the gteat poet belonged to
tho order: and even the few who wore aware of
the fact will learn muny details that are new to
thom from Herr Plotsch's diligent rescarchos into
Goothe's relations with the brotherhood and his
Masonic activity. 1t was on the 1ith of January,
1750, at the closs of his tonr in Switzerland with
tho Duke Karl Auguat, of Weimar, that the poet
first applied for reception, and his application waa
made El the maater of the Lodge “ Amulia,” Baron
von Fritsch, Goothe's special adversary at the
Court of Weimar. Herr Pietsch prints tho lstter of
applieation. In it the poet says that he has been
moved to apply for admission into the fraternity in
order that by ncquiring the title and privileges of &
Froomuson ho may come into cloger contact with a
pamber of eminont persons whom he has learnt to
esteem. * Thia social teeling alone,” ho adds, * has
moved me Lo ask tor roception.”

As in apprentice, the great poet was most zenlons
and painstaking in the fulfilment of his daties, and
coopernted nctively In assisting the neady and
distressed, ns, for instance, at the conflagration ab
Gross-Brembach.  * Masonle echoes,” says Herr
Piotach, are to be detected in all the works wiitten
by Gioetho after the year 1780, and particalarly in
his letters to Charlofte von Btein, On the Oth of
Fobruary, 1782, Goethe and his Severeign, the
Duke Knrl August, were admitted at the snme tune
to the degres of Muster Moson, Strife afterward
arote, ard the Lodge “Amalia ' wae suspendod
from 1753 to 1808, In 1810 Goethe was nomi-
nated master of the Jodge; but he declined the
honor with so much decision that the ofler was not
repeated. He frequently officiated, however, nas
Orator (Redoer), On the 2:3d of June, 1830, he
celobrated his fifty years' jubilee s n mason. The
address deliverad to him by the Lodge * Amalis”
11"1_: !hila oceasion 18 printed 'in its entivety Ly Herr

letsch

From London Sociely.

The reapnet which the Irish have for their priess
does not prevent them from enjoysg a joke at their
exponss. 1 remawber hoaring of an instance
of n poor mrl going to o priest to ask him
to unite her to the boy of her choice. The
holy man demanded two sovereigns for the
accommodation. Tho girl Elundnd bard that she had
pot #o much money ; but he was ivexorable: twe
#overcigns ho must have,

Sho was leaving the hounse in the greatest deapon-
dency, when her eya lighted on the priest’s cﬂ?ﬂk
hanging on & pei m the hall, A bright thonght oe-
curred to her quick Irish mind: she took it down
and vauished, Half an hour later she returned
with the money, accompanied by her beloved Pat.
The priest was now all smiles, porformed the ser-
vies with great goodwill, and bestowed on the
happy conple s hearty blessing: auvd, as they lefy
the clinreh, Kathleen dropped n curtay, thiunked
him for his kindpess, and presented him with the
pawnticket that he might recover his cloak.

The convenient manner in which priests modify
the penalties for offences is exemplifiad in the fol-
lowing story: A poor man cams to confession, nnd
what he bod to tell was that lie had stolen o pig.

“Wan it s good pig 1" iquired the parish priest.

“ Fgai, your rivirence, it was an illigang_cratur.”

* Dud it bolong to a rich man or (o & poor onel”

0, a vory rich man, your rivirence,”

*Wall, well, that makes a difforence, It v not_of
mnoh consequence; he could atford to lose it, You
need only say # few ‘Ave Marisa' and * Pater
noaters’ for a week."”

*I'hianks, your rivirance; Ul do that.”

“Ky the way, Pat,” said the priest, as he was go-
ing out, ** whom did the pig belong to?”

* Helong to, did you say I Shure, dido’t it belong
to your nivirence 1"

1 onee askoed a somewhat intelligent and very lo-
quacious Irishman whether his countrymen woro
not thriltiens,

“Very, sir,” he replied; *“1t’a becoss they'ro a
pawble-tinded people, sir. They're sbove tinking
of thritles, Shure, 18u’t it a grand lllluﬁ for & man
when be's "atin’ his bronkfast uot to kuow where
be'll go for his dinper?”

——————
GOUNOD AT HOME,
From The Pigaro.

'fhe anthor of the “'I'ribut de Zamora " is & child
of Paris, He was born in 1818, In 1830 he won
the * Grand Prize” of Rome, The sojourn at Reme
aiil not complete the educution of the young musi-
ean. Gounod's mind is essentiully wsubjective aod
suscoptible, He came hack to Paris with a secomd
uature which even his subscguent sojourn in Ger-
many conld not destroy, Indoed, after passing his
lnst tralning yenr in Vienna and Munich, his firse

work was a mass, * Alla Palestrina.,” Ugon his
secoud return to Parls, dounod brnufht with hun
two housohold gods, Mozart and Beethpven.

# Heethoven's genins,” he would say, “ was grand
Mozart's was high! Beethoven hal more power—
Moznrs more mnuy. Mozart 1s in o paradise—
Besthoven is on his way thither. And yet thess
men are equnls
Gounod soon obtalned the position of a choir
master at the Chapel of Furolg; Minsions, in the
Rue du Bac, Here he played the organ and con-
ducted the exercises of four {nnn; choristers aud »
big fut chanter, One five day s’ friends learned
that he had entorsd a seminary and donned the
onssock. Overcome by the melodions tones of the
n and by the fumes of burning incense in
tapel of Foreign Missions, Gonnod had
dremwt o Christinn drean. That dieam lasted just
W YeOr,

*onsard, the poot, hiaving asked him for a chorus
for his pioce * Ulysses,” Gounod vroduced the
“ Nonne Sanglante.” The next libretto submittel
to him wos adapted from Goethe's Faust, Ulose
urun Faust followsd * Philemon amd Baucls,” an
jyl; then came the * Queen of Baba,” Gounod's
firat tailure, M. Jouvin, a French journalist who
met the composer at Haden-Baden at the time, asked
him in a sarprised tons why he had come thore,
% (Oh, 1 am travelling to forget & family loss,” was
the reply. *lndeed, have you lcst a relative¥

grent or
that lluf: ¢

“Yes, n woman of whomhl hwshlnﬁmt deal,
whom I clonrlir loved: the &Ineen of Baba." To
console himself, Gounod wen then ro-

to Ital
turned to France and composod * er:irﬁl.” & BOOr0
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BY THE PASSAIC, -
From * The Poems and of Mts-Tames OBrien” by

Where the river soeks the eover
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TIP, POLL AND KII1Y,

From Forest and Stream.
fe wasn't a setter, nor & cocker, ol, nor a
Laverick pup, but a homely, stubl cropped-
eared, yellow cur, named Tip, but for kno
and Iovingnuu‘l‘i’gom;bt take the cup. We
acat also, aud the two not only tolerated each
other, but sctually enjoyed pla and eating
together. One slnte of bones did and they
Ia amlonbl‘y side by side on the mat. Tip liked ta
take his walks abroad, ana puss stayed at e, but
when she beard his bark at the door ran to welcoma
bim, Oueday bis bark didn’t bring anyone to let
him in, and the cat nsed her felive wiis to some ac-
oount, The door bell bunf o shorg distance
the tloor, and she struck it with ber paw. The
sound brought me wnto the eutry, and
rmpum for another strike, while Tip was
sarking Lis bead off. On opening the door Tip
rushed in, 1:1:% they were tearing around the dining-

g

room in frolie. Don't tell sme cats can’t pus
this and thas togetber,

1 wonder why music affects dogs in such a mourn-
ful manuer, Tip bhad any sorrow the sound of
the piauo always seemed to brin it to the surface.
We were singing Moody and Sankey the other even-
ing. and Mr. Blowh oar haondsome tenor, was
duinﬁ Tus prettiest. Tip aneaked In snd sidled up to
Mr., Blowhard, who, with his han nose toward
the oetling, was in_the midst of * Therd's aland
that is fairer than day,” when the dog gava & pro-
longed howl that was enongh tomake the neighbors
abut their doors and windows, and send Tip under
the piano with a * ki-i-1,” being hastened therelo b
« gantle reminder from the tip of Mr. Blowhard's
boot., He broks up the concert. 1 have heard oth-
ers speak of the same effect of musio on do?.

1t Flossle, the cat, loved Tip, she hated Poll Par
rot, and we could never keep peace bstween them.

Poll's wenpon was her strong beak, if_she
wanted a colmnelmmnmt. she w bite hard
ongh to draw bl I've seon Poll ed on 3

the back ot @ chafr, silent and motioniess, asleep
you would say. but I, kuowing her innate ugliness,
would be sure she was plannivg mischief. Kitty

would be taking her after-dinner na bfy y
when Poll wouﬁl climb down the back of the chair,
waddle ucross the carpet, and grab the end Kit-

ty's tail, With an nfry mew she would dash for
dEe lounge, winle Poll would give vent to an
amused chockle, and waddle back to the charr,
muttering * Naoghty Poll! very naughty Poli!”
Kitty would drop p sgain, and Pol, after
walcling ber from the corner of her eys, would
steal down again climb the lonnge add get & firm
rip of the cat’s ear. This would be too much for
ﬁilt{ and she would rush for the door, while Poll
would chuckle harder than ever. kitty would
have ber swoet revenge, for Poll was always on
band at dinner-time, perched on the back of a ehair,

sober as & judge, and waiting for a chicken leg or
wish-boune, s would hoiq the bone with oue
¢law, and look very much as if she was p

1]

the tlute. Now was kitty's chance; she would fl.l:a
on the seat of the chair and give allttls pat with ber
paw on Poll's breast. Poll’s ire would be raissd in
an instant; her cyes would flagh, and droppiog the
bous, she would go for !nnr’s ears wi

but kitty would jump down. grasp the boue
silently steal away.

You could not make Tip understand he wasn't one
of the family, s shurer of joys and sorrows, and rr-
fectly proper to be with us on e oceaston, Bun-
daya were trying times for him ; if he was not locked
up 1n the house he would be sure to go with s to
chnreh, and his mournful face at the window,
and dismal whine, wonld quite baunt as. The Doc-
tor r pered one 8 y morning that the back

antry window was open, but hoping ‘l‘li!p wouldn's
jud it, gave himself up to the service. But Tip was
on tho alert, and was out of the pantry window and
off for church before service was well begun,
late comer lot bim iuto the church, and Tip
up the broad sisle, smelling at every pew-door as
Le went along. Talk about persevorance! that
dog went slowly up the middle aisle and never
missed @ soat; crossed at the and came
down the side where we sat near the door.

0f conrse we were in a cold perspiration, and the
Doetor was trying to oblivious to every earth
congideration and engaged with old Dr. Pentatevch’s
sevenieentlily. But Tip srrived at our
then bisstub of & tail commenced to wag, sud we
let him in in a hurry to stop any fnituer demoostra-
tions, and his stub wonld come lvﬁl.llll‘l’ the side of a

w’]’ika the beat of & dram; the Doctor hnd to bold

L:]

it through the rest of th }
&nld instead of kesping their
tench

23

s
young girls around
suonld be locker in the cellar every §

Syee on old Dr, Pen and the Doctor vowed
hcpwould keep the key in his packer. 3N
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